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HAT I am indebted to 
Mr. Ramſays GENTLE 
MPOSHEPHERD, (a Scotch Pa- 
Az 2 Comedy, wrote Origi- 
Fa nally in Fre Ads) for 
thi prexteſl Part of the following Piece, 
was not owing to my Idleneſs, but a 
Doubt of my Abilities to produce any 
Thing entirely New of this kind, that 
might plead ſo much pretence to Fa- 
vour: As Nature is the ſame in all Ages, 
and Climes, I thought, the Simplicity of , 
Characters, Manners, Sentiments, and 
Paſſions, which has gain'd THAT "op" 
its Reputation, cou'd not prove unenter= 


taining to an ExGLISH AUDIENCE; which 
A „ Inducel 


re een 
ĩihought many, haveſcarce ventur dto inks 4 
any farther Alterations than were bſolutely 
* y, in bringing the Tale within 
N the Compaſs of One AF, adding to the 
Number of the Songs, and changing i it into 
the Engliſb Dialect, withont which, it had 
not been intelligible to our Auditors; nor 
Indeed had I time to vary it more, my £ gn 
"#eft being fix'd before I had laid my! De- 
| fign, which was plan'd and finiſh'd in one 
Day. When I mention my Benefit, I can- 
not omit the Opportunity of returning my 
| grateful. humble Thanks, to All whoſe 
Favours 1 have been fo frequently ho- 

nour d with, and hope I am not too van, 
| when I declare, it ever was, and will 
be, my utmoſt Ambition to deſerve ach Sg 
Kindach, by my frequent Endeavours, 
whenever I may have Power, (and as far as 
my poor Capacity will allow)1 to add to the 
1 of © rat Diverſions. The 
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Sir William Worthy, 
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Mr. William. 
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Miſs Raftor. 
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Emer Patie and Roger. 
A I R I. The bonny Sey. en c Morn. 
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PATIE 


EH E bonny gray-ey'd Morning begins to peep; 
And Darkneſs flies before the riſing Ray, 
The hearty Hind ſtarts from bis lazy Sleep, 
To ie healthful Labours of the Day. 
Without a guilty Sting to wrinkle his Brow, 


7 And 15 Joins their Concert driving the Plow 
From Toil of Grimace and Pageantry free. | 
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While 
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The Lark and the Linnet be hears with Gleeg 7 
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15 7 i for with Fine, « or — with Py 
„ the Prey of a Main, I 

ard and Gaye fer, tomble and "0 * 

8 7h De 72 Lech Se ſs and 4 05 mber in van. by 

; 3. my Portion Health and Duietneſs of mY 
Plac'd at due diftance from Parties and Steir, 

N here neither Ambition nor Avarice blind, 
Reach bim who has | Happineſs unt d 70 bi Fus. 


How whStſome 'tis to muff the cooling Air, 
And all the Sweets it bears, whon void of Cue! 
Freely, Friend Roger, ſay, what ails thee then? 
| * me the Cauſe of hat ill-ſeaſan'd bY 
| Rog. Tm born, O Patie, to afroward ate! 
f 1a 3 to {trive with Hardſhips ſad and great. 
may ceaſe to fwell the: Mood, 
| —— Wolves to fuck our Lambkins Vlood, 
I Bur L oppre reft 8 never-ending Grief, 
. Muſt till ing on Relief. "a 
' You have fo ſoft a 3 and ſmoorh'a Toague, 
Tou are the Darling both of Old and Tang 


En 
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Nature unkind denies me that ſweet f 

And all my Harmony is in my — — 

== The Bees ſhall loath Lhe Nen, Ant quit che 
Willows on marſhy Grounds ſhall ceafe ro thrive, -- : 

E' re ſcoriful Maids, or Lofs of worldly Gear, 
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AIR III. Fy Gar rub her o'er r with Straw. 
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Ne er feed her Pride with fond Reſper, 
Who pays your Kindneſs with a WN 3 
Seem unconcern d at ber Neglect: 1 
All Women in a Man delight : . 
© But them deſpiſe who're ſoon defeat, e e 
And with a fimple Face give Wap: 2-17. 244 : 
To a Repulſe, —— then ne er retreat, Py uy 
Puſh boldly on, and win the, Day. | 


When Maidens, innocent and young, 
Their fond and tender Hearts belze'y | 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying Tongun, N 
But mark the Language of the De: 
If theſe agree, and ſhe perſiſt - | 
To anſwer all your Love with Hate, 
Seek elſewbere to be better bleſt, 5 
And let her feb a __ 'tis too late. [Excunt. 
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A Scotch Ballad OPERA. 5 
Enter Peggy and Jenny; _ 1 
Peg. Nay, tell me now, dear Jenny, why the Swain 
Who Loves ſo well you treat with cold Diſdain; 


Faith, you'll repent ir, ſhou'd his Love grow cold. 
What's like a cornful Maiden, when ſhe's old? 


AIR IV. Polwart on the Green, 
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Coy Jenny, you'll repent, . 112 
bou's Roger's Heart grow cold; 
. None will your Smiles regard, 
| Sogn as your Face looks, 2 
The froward Child thus in a Pet, 
| Tho' 'tis by Hunger preſ t, 
Whimpers and quarrels with its Meat, 
FE 
e i til inner 
Dm by it /#If abasd, * F 
The fooliſh Chit's oblig'd to faſt, 
Or eat bat they us refus'd. 


Ah, Jenny, think, and do not loſe your Time. 
Jenny. I never thought a ſingle Life a Crime. 
Peg. Indeed! — bur Love in whiſpers tells me then, 
That Men were made for us, and We for Men. 
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But do you as you liſt; for 1 finds rr IN 
I ſhall <a yielding; * 7 Patif's kind l 7 
Jen. We ſoon ſhall. "Al what a drafted Life. 
You two will lead, when onte 18 Man and Wi 
Peg. Vit run the Riſque, frog have I vo, Fear, i 
But father think each tedious 52.81. * 
Till I with Pleaſure mount my Bridle Bed, 
Where on my Patie's Breaſt I'll lean my. ** 
Then he may "kiſs as long as kifling's goed, 
And what we dog there's none — call it (woe... ; 
Jes, Re my indeed, for ten or fiſteen Days, 
Be fondly . of ls Love and Praiſey 
But Love-once cloy'd; hat then. fe 70ur Delights? 
Dull en Days, me 100 N te? 
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Leſt a barder "ng 2 yon... 

Laſſes, when their Fancy carry 4, s 28 

Think of nou#b! but to be Marry, | 

Running to a Life' dafroys ia cr? A 

Clad/ome, free and youthful Jour... A 

Peg. Such ho n'Thoughrs. as theſe want Force to 
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ure reſts in Souls are weak and poor. 
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and wake their Tools. . : | 
ne er btrawls with bis Mist, 2 
courage ar 
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Nor is the Wonder great, when Nature kind 
_ Has bleſt em nh 8 of Min e 


| Wen dimpled Cheek, and a 


See Bn _ 
4 See 960} 'em ſome qi 
Near ; 
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1 Your boo 
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Jen. But what if ſome you anton he fliou fou d ſpy py; 5 
witehing Eye? 
Peg. No more of that dear Jem, to be free, 5 
Some Men. in Love more conſtant are than wem: 


at R VII. "Corn Riggs ar 1 


5 Patic 4 is a 45 — . 
2 Mind is: „ eee 98 | 
Breath is ſivteter than new Hay, - 71 
His Face 1 e and pes 1 


woy — mY v__ 


cary. nes Bride 
nearer ſtill each Vear 
Branches are increas * 
In their Mixture now afe full wy bleſt, 
This ſbields: the other from the Eaſtern Blaſt,” | 
That in do irs yg" —— 
Such as. ſtand 2 — nk ty. a 7 
orner* bow. * 
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A Scoach Ballad On * 5 


4 "aka Ty. nn is ei b aH 2 A 6 N 49 * 7 S 1 N 5 
Al R Wi. 8 Neng's 5 to ade Juen Wood, TOPS, 1. 
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= my l you — wen, . 
. there is no dening 

2 bar ſute as Light flaws from the Cho, 
Fron Lou reed, comphing 5 
WE For all that we can ſay or do 41 
1 2 hey RA 20 Thinker Mah _ | 2 
| now-0ur- / =__=:.. 
That by _ , leads 466. . CExcunt, : 


5 e had and OVEN n 
Sund. Good 5 Neighbobr Symon. 


— a News "will 12 nd with 
ve gather ewe. dur with Joy; 
Tis fifteen Y ſince ile 16 Mam fled, F 
1 — * be Ng to oy his" —_— x 
ut with the return'd,. each, Thing's in Tu 
And we ſhall b dear Sir William n. 5 ns, 5 
Claud. 1 makes me bliche, indeed, —— but, is 1. 
true? 
Tell way your News ugin— and ſear it foo. 5 19 


ONS. » BOD a 5 Sym, 


1 PA Tra nn 
n. They who ſore grip d c 


mee their Power, and awty are flow! ALA 
Aa — Sir William Thall enjoy his own. 0 . 
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Un happy be the Reber Fate, 


Oppreſſors baſe and 
Who both 'hard and SA Thar, 
72 Bet ö ; 


* ee 15 2 141 
1 n King, . 11 be 


| 5 * your Dikgt here ih ere * 
41 yoke my Bea end to the next o u, 
* etch a coop f My both Stout a I 2 
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- AScad R, Orms. wot 
Hm. Spoke like your felf; old Shu); lever fur, 
But at your t 1 will an upper. 
Glad, Tfatb 4" wel an euch Can, and look ſo 
0 ; 24 * 1 x 
Till we forget af Carer, or tht aye old 
Old, faid IN ren! I'm yo by a Score, 
With this od News, than what we before. 
ian r 
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| aid a bobine Win. 6374 


Bose Str William, Solus, . oF - 


Whiltt thus 1. View around each ſerrile Plain, 
Which ones I loſt, which tow are mite . 
Amidſt my Joys ſome Pr Pain renew, 
Wüst I my once fair in Ruit view.” 

But that ſhall be repair'dy and row — 4 5 
Fiorbids alt rief. When I'm to ſee my Boy, 


My Patrick; now ſole Object of my Care, 
dinct n 00 ſoon; call's Rome his Mether her fi: 
Him, /&er the wr + of Reaſon eleat'd his Thou ade, 
I ſecretly to fa Hmwon brought, 


And raed him ſttictly 40 conceal his. Birth, 
eie thou'd ING Raw changing Ti imes broogh 
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* My Maſter! tay: Ei Maſter! blefſed Sight! | 


o 4 * 


How your Return will all our Plains delight! l 
Sir Mall. Riſt, faithful mn, in my Arms enjoy - 
bee 
ut pr'ytheez run LEE 
. Oer al our Obſervations on Son. ib 
AD + Fowihels xe'ly: finds- oſs; oY 
not, with Todulgence Truth = . 
88 To ſpeak his Praiſe, the longeſt Summer's 


Wou'd Mole too mort. wou'd I bis Worth TT 
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1 Part and/Picov:. 


About one Shake/pear, and the famous Ben, 
He often ſpeaks, and calls them beſt of Men. 


Has no 1125 Maiden, with inviting Mein, 
Engag 
When higher: Views (hall 


' When wiſh'd-for Pleaſures riſe like Morning Light, 
The Pain that's Nah enhances the Delight. 
Theſe Joys I fee 


Till artful Poliſhing has made it ſninmmme 


In Word and. Deed'bis'Birth's 6-well + wad 
That out of Sight he runs before the reſt: 
With a firm Look, and a = =: Hong 

e makes the proudeſt of our Herds 
W hene'er, he walks to Edinborough Pon, Nr E 
He buys ſome Books of Hiſt'ry, Songs, or Sport; 5 4 


Sir Fill. He's now arriy'd the Age when little 
Loves 187 
Flutter around young Hearts, like cooing Doresy 


c++ > 
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Cheek, the Wonder of the Green, we 
his Eye, and caught his youthful . 
I fear'd the worſt, but knew the ſmalleſt Ne 
»Till f lately I have ſeen him, Sir, * ſween 1 16! 


And ro 


With «Glpud's fair, POIs than 1 eee richt or 
meet. 
Sir Vill. This Nig nt muſt ood his nnambiridte Fire, 


ter Thoughts . | 
Haſten then, Symon, bring him quick to me, 1 
None but yourſelf: ſhall = friſt l Meeti 


- 


Exit Gorton; 


that Words can ill expreſs, 
I ne'er ha known, without my late Di rels. 
But from his ruſtick Buſineſs and Love, ' — 1 


I muſt, in haſte, my Patrict ſoon remove, 

To Courts, and Camps, that may his Soul improve 

Like the rough Diamond, as it leaves the Mine, 
Only in little Breakings ſhows. its Light, 


Thus rd e cnke the Genius s bright.” D, 
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A Scotch Ballad O'yzna 13 
Eur Patie and Peggy. 


Peg. Oh Patie/ let me go, I muſt not ſtayʒ 
We're both call'd home, and Jenny, ſhe's away. 
Patie. I'm loth to part ſo ſoon, now we're alone, 
And Roger is away with Jenny gone; | 
They're as content, for ought ſ hear or ſee, 
To be alone themſelves, I judge, as we. 
Here, where Prim- roſes thickeſt paint the Green, 
Near to this purling Riv'ſet, let us lean. 
Fark, how the little Larks' chaunt round our Heads, 
Ho ſoft the weſtern Winds ſigh thro” the Reeds. 
| Peg. The ſcented * Meadows, Birds, and healthy 

Breeze, | . 5 
For ought I know, may more than Peggy, pleaſe. 

| „ Ru wrong me, Fair, to doubt my being 

. AY: -: | n f 
In ſpeaking ſo, you call me Dull and Blind. 

Thy Breath is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt Brier; 
Thy Cheek and Breaſt the fineſt Flow'rs appear z 
Thy Words excel the moſt delightful Notes, 
That warble thro' the Nightingale's ſoft Throats. 
The ſweereſt Fruits that hang upon the Tree, 
Are far inferior to a Kils of thee. | 

Peg. I feel your Pow'r, nor dare I liſten long, 
Unleſs-you ſwear never to do me Wrong. 

Pat. Sooner a Mother ſball her Fondneſs drap, 
And wrong the Child, fits ſmiling on her — = . 
The Sun ſhall change, the Moon to change ſhall ceaſe, 
The Goats to climb, the Sheep to yield their Fleece, 
E're Infidelity in me you prove. | | 
No Power on Earth can ſhake my conſtant Love. 
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AIR X. Auld Rob. . 


P eg When firſt m wy dear Patie + 8 70 the Pak 2 1 
| Fi try d my young Su 


And I ur Nur - ani 
De Nl f the Day no Pain wes to , 
Fo as (Cloſe of the Ex ning I mer but with thee.” 


Pat. I ben the Corn it wav d ze dew, 5 7 hu flow” ry Hat ; 


_ ff my Peggy was abſent, no Pleaſure cau'd 25 
1 Bryers and Thorns us zo Trouble to ns an 


I faund the Berries right ripen d for the. LO 
Peg. I ben you Ran, or Mrglilad, or plegfingly Done d. 


And came off the Vittars wy Heart. was enraue'ds 
Thy each mandy Sport ga ue Pleaſure tome; . 
Nr mne can Dance, Mreſla, or. Rum Swift 65 nM 


Young Jenny ſings ſoftly the Co w den room know, 
A Kitty ſings breekly ab Milking the Ewes ; 4 
Tbere s fow Jenny Nottles date Nancy can fing; 
Mith Thro' the Wood Laddie, Beſs makes our 


Ears ring. 
But when my dear Peggy Ang with better Skill, - 


-- She Boarman, Tweedſide, er The Laſs of the Mill, 


Nis many times ſweeter, and pleaſing to me; 
For 1 they ſing — they ff f ng ot like thee. 
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and ſweeter. for thee. 5 


AIR XI. As Je 


6 1 
PY 
* , 4% 
pull 2 E . 
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Aud off 


You need not to 
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Pat. My Veal charming 4 el m Cares hence _ 
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Thus TI kiſs my"Treaſure ali rb; Live · iong 

© Thoſe Kiffes at Night" I will 'dream' o'er again. 
7 that Day arrive, that up; oth N $ ey | 
| Borh. Thoſe Kiſſes ar Nights Ko. ä 


AIR XII. Oer che Hills abbey. 


Rake Sar, gallop * bi 2 "Skies, orig 
o ſoon to Bed, and quickly riſe; 42 
O laſb your Steeds, poſt Time aa, : | 
And baſte about our Bridal Dayz 
Aud if you're wearied, honeſt Light, - 
| EE od, if you pleaſe, a Miet that Night. 
Repeat And if you 're wearied, &c. 2 (kxeunt, 
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Enter Roger and Jenny. 


Rog. 1 muſt ſpeak, Jenny, tho' I risk your Scorn * 
1. never from my Thoughts, Night, Noon, or 
orn. 
Ah! cou'd I love you leſs, I'd happy 1 
Bur happier far, cou'd you but fancy m. 
Jen. And who knows, honeſt Lad; but that I may ? 
You cannot ſay, that c'er I faid you Nay. _ 
Rog. Alas! my frighted Heart begins to fail, 
Whene'er I ſtrive to tell you out my Tale, 
For fear ſome worthier Lad, more fich tian I, 
| * won * Love, and near your Heart may lie. 
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* 1 Ch eareft 5 e not that 5 7 2 
hat P re can you take in giving 0 ; 


I'miglad howeyer that you yer 
Wo knows you may relent, and pity 5 
"I {rnd Wards 2 Yooen is Lips can 
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©  And-ſoon a 100 fing Cloud dark allthe A 


Ive ſeen the Silver's ea 
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a- while run c 
Aer clap ear. © 71 


Rag, Pre ſeen the Morning Ae Ei ght, 
rok Day. unclouded, fink-in n calmeſt Night 


the Spring run thro* the Plain, K- MM 
1 15 2 fl Ocean without Stain. a 
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Bu when thou'ft bad thy Fill of mm, | 2 
* His. ſpall I then allure thee ? 
1 Mas! I fear too ſoon to love, 
# thou ſaou'df ſoon forſake e; 
Tet rom thy Sight J can't remove: © 4 
| ben. caſe-my-Heart, and take m. 


h! I'm too bappy. Let wy achi Head 
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Tie ching Joy I fear will ſtrike me dead. 
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| 5 o 1 — rk Well; ” * 
ut Love De, ſobn' grows cod. 
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4 A fear not; while I not fern *. 
LE” He comraditt-in vain; Vo 
Hua all ny Kindred forfworn ye 8 2 


Il bave no other Swain: - 
Then-learn not to change your 8 78 


| 3 Lite thoſe in high Begr.. 50 
Fconſtaut for ever you proves” me 
l | You'll find no Fault in. n. | [Ex ; 


RES This kind Conſeſſion has my Bofor 6 
We'lt Love for ever, and be never tir'd: 

We'll ſmile and kiſs, the Sun and Stars a 5 alt 
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0 A. Scotch Ballad OPERA. 1 1 
Tb nom Tm of the Gentry, 4 1 
% Truth Falſbood repells, 5 
Mor in my Heart finds Entry; 
1 Peggy there excells. 3 


Rog. N Patie, Jane who broke my Heart, this 
** q 74 oarn | ; ; Ny 
Has taught her tender Heart no more to ſcorn. 
I ſpoke my Mind — She heard —I ſpoke again, 
She ſmil'd—T kiGg'd - I woo'd, nor woo'd in vain. 
Pat. But now a Father took me to hw Breaſt a 
With Looks all Kindneſs, Words that Love confeſt: 
Poſſeſs'd of Lands that lifts me hove the reſt, Sox 
Such were the Eyes, he ſaid, thus ſmil'd the Mouth 
Of thy lov'd Mother, bleſſing of my Yourh! 
Wo ſer: too ſoon! and while he Praiſe beſtow'd, 
A-down his graceful Cheeks a Torrent flow'd. 
My new-born Joys, and this his tender Tale, 
Did (mingled thus) o'er all my Thoughts prevail. 
That ſpeechleſs long, my late-knowa Sire I view'd; 
While guſhing Tears my panting Breaſt bedew'd. 
But he has heard —too-faithful Symon's Fear! 

Has brought my Love for Peggy to bis Ear, 
Which he forbids z <—*Tis this confounds my Peace 
While, thus to bear, my Heart muſt ſooner ceaſe. 

Fixt in my Soul the Shepherdeſs excells, 

Andpart of my new Happineſs * Ds 
Rog. Enjoy em both; your Father may be won, 
Your_Peggy's bonny —— you his Darling Son. 
Pat. She's mine by Vows; and ſtronger ties of Love; 
And from thoſe Bonds, not Fate'my Mind ſhall move. 
Kog. Is not your Father and yourſelf to ſtay . 4 
Among us here, or muſt you hence away? 
Pal. To- morrow we to Edenburgh advance, 1 
To London next, and afterwards to France; „„ ö 
Then ' tis deſign'd, when I can well behave, _ 1 0 
That I muſt be ſõme 8 — 


*% 


2 * — 
4 4 


But N Js new 10 me W * 8 FI ＋ 
Sooner than hear ſuch Neves; half hear my Death 
My Vows: | deep, and ſhe ſhult be 9. | 1 
But I ſome Time this leſt Defiga muſt hide. 
FR Keep you the Secret clofe, and leave me here, | 


1 ten han /: 15 Louder — m Dear. GH 7 


2 Ro 
With What A struggle muſt I now. impart 
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Smile as. you wont, allow ng Room for Fears: 
But chide- 'em hence, nor let thy Heart repi ine; 
Tho' I'm no mare @ Shepherd,” yet I Thing. 
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To bribe my Soul Tow os deln Mae, 
For ties Ta ſon; leave thoſe inferior Things, 3 
To ſußß have the Patience tobe Ring. 
W hereforte that begs L and calm thy Mind. 
Peg. L wee for Joy my>Love ſo kind; _ 
Wich Paticnce then I vii wait —Y wheeling lan E 
Night, till my Day-Stdr 
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Or where the Summer-D 
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Socich ich "Ballad Oral. uy 
There will I ell the Thees and Flowers, | 


From Thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 
* Vous you're mine; by Love, is youre || 
A: ar which cannot water. 


Both. By Pows you 'e mines, Ce. 
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Enter-*Sir Willis, -Glind, Symon, "Roger, Jong, 
an Margery. 


* What Maidem this who does my 800 em · 
Ob PID HA 1 
ar Innocence are in her Face 35 : foe! 
How are her Wycs t's 
The Girl . all my 9 my Mind. = 
Such were the Feitures'once:adorn'd a Face, | on 
Which Death too ſoon depriv'd of ſweeteſt Grace. 
Is this-your Daughter, Gland) + 2; 
 Glaud.———— gr, ſhe's my Niece, - 
And yet-ſhe's nut bur I ſhou d hold my 3 
Sir Will. This is a Contradiction. What d'ye mean? 
Ihe is and ſhe is not: old Man, explain! 
__ Glaad. Troth, Sir, I doubt if * can make appear 
What I have kept a Secret Fifreen Fear. 
_ Mar. You may reveal what I can fully elear. 
Sir Mil. Speak won, I'm all Impaticnce! | 
Pat. So am I; 
For much I hom, and hardly yet know why. 
Claud. Theo fince my Maſter orders, I obey, ———- 
This pre! N. © one clear Morn of May, 
Cloſe by of my Door I found, 
All ſwore and clean, and. gs a 6 wrapt round, 
In Infant Weeds, of rich and gentle 
What cou'd they be „thought I, did theefforſake? 
I took her in my Arms, the Infant ſmil'd 
With ſuch « Look, wou'd make a Savage mild. 
The Story l — and ſince that Time, 
' She paſy' 1 Nr Orphan Niece of mine. 1 
Sir Will. his Tul — ſtrange! 4 
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Pat Fry pe; Tale delights. my Ear. 
Sir Will. een Mur Jene young Many il Truth 


Moy, The: be/wy.! Tuk— Now, _—_ all be. 


Rich 


h 2 
Peggy may ſmile, thou haſt no Cauſe to bluſh. 
dag have l wih d to. fee this happy Der,, 
at I might ſafely to the, Truth. give ways: 

That I may now Sir William Wort name 

he beſt and neareſt Parent ſhe can claim, = 

At firſt he ſaw ir—— and with quick koi ney 

His Siſter's Beauties in her Daughter's Face. 

Sir ot Good Woman, do not mvef prove what 
you ſa 


"Tis dan = AF in Aﬀaits like chis to play. , 
ir, view me well; has fifteen * fo vo. 


A wrinkled Face that you have often view'd, 
That here I as an unknown Stranger ſtand,-* 
my Hund?þ 
Yer ſtronger Proofs I'll! give, if you deman 
| my — 1560 honeſt, Nurſe! where vere * Eyes 
1 *. „ thy rauen, and need no moto. 1 
Marg. Know, Sir, t was I that ſav'd her 15 ag vie 
Her Death being threaten'd by an Uncle Wife. 


The Story's long, but I the Secret know, 
How they purſ d-with avaricious View 
Her rich Eſtate, of which they're now poſſoſt; | 
All this to me « Confident confeſt, wy 
I heard with Herre and wlth trembli Drend, | 
They'd wy 3 * Orphan in her Bed. 1% 
That very Nigh tz When all were ſunk in Reſt, at 
At Midnight Hour the Floor I ſoftly preſt, 
And ſtole Ne — Innocent awa 
With whom travell'd * few Miles 6 e're Day, | 
Al Day I hid me. When the Day was done, | 
I kept oy Jonny 1 by the Moon, | 


Who nurs'd her Mother, _ now holds 
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pat No more bf Lit Feagy 57 DAS wits Fur! Ty 
For u N ws axis 
Peg, Dear — * 3 os in my Heart are indented, 
" Fad Love will preſerve ſtill, what Love has e, | 
1 no deute Jewel, yon may believe me, 
i Le Fortune ſenile, or 1 T. ne'er "deceive thee. 
| Rep. 2 dearef Jewel, &c 
Aan gery / how ſhall 1 prac be ; 
Por all thy "machles Kindoe ſhewn to me? 


. | * a b 


PX 
953 
$ 

t 


f 


Sheds Daoghr 
Ko il 1 . 


Thit in its ater tay your Da 
yours 


— 

But that we're © Debtaee thay: 

Whate'er your Honour wil 
Rog. 1 os er w good at 

Nor 2 3 

Bur for 


of will employ 2 St F 


e nm TT 


a rn a e, 
- 


«She. in my 
's. Praiſe, 


« Lover's Time: 


. 
Mar A Face of | 
— Eh Pia 


__ au crowd 


& 


\\ CL + 


its | 44 | 
we 5 TE AY * 6 Gan N 0 W % M. NE WA . 
1 . * | 


ATT AN Yb * A = \y 2 yo * N. A * TY | 


N e N. 


eu Us It 400 12 Na. TID If? | ani, 1 (had mW K 2 


en 70 5 * 126 cast e tid ut 5 1 
N *103 five, 10 4 14 Wo nee der Het © 
Vana! Av 15 E ; Y 5 17214 Sail. £77- IT (#27 1 13 | A | 


12 un n tigg buy. 12510 ml 189} 255111 — 7. 1.5 


* v1, Fil 15915 "34 op | Th 6 lt 4 a 1 
Jing s ad 0); 1 —.— ad: 23; mY 
21001 216 niz 1 * — dnn 
n 2860413: ve 1 9 eee e [ 6 1 
: r 0. it [10 210 4 Pits ell . + 31 i} £4 W 1 * 


; n rh | 5 
eat ie nent uo 150255 
Men Jan ie m irus Love f,] 0 
F xvill love him, I will love him 1A 
Soon as the Prieſi us Grace has ſaid, vir ot ui 
How 


Jes 


drarly-wilt Flrus lim. „ 0 [ti J 
To Merit I no Claim can make, . wy 
But that I love, and for his Sake, — 1 
What Laſs cou d do, d undertake, 
So dearly do I love bim. 


Sir Will. My Friends, I'm ſatisfy'd you'll all behave, 
Each in his Station, as I'd wiſh or crave. 
I ſhall remain Friends with you from this Day, 
And never from theſe Fields again will ftray. 
Let Courtiers ſweat in State, and toil for Fame, 
The Poor and Rich but differ in the Name; 
Fe t's the greateſt Bliſs we can procure 
Beneath the Sun——— Without it Kings are Poor; 
W hile o'er the Moor, the Shepherd, without Care, 
Enjoys his ſober Wiſh, and wholeſome Air, 155 
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Pat. The Shepherd early with the Dawn 
RNiſes as freſh as Roſes blown, 
And ranges over the Heights and Lawn, 
| After bis bleating Flocks. 
Peg. Healthful, and innocently gay, 
Hie chaunts and whiſtles out the Dayy 
Untaught to ſmile, and then betray, 
Lite Courtly Weather-Cocks.. 


Pat, Life happy, from Ambition free 
Envy and _ Hypocriſy, * 


When Truth and Love with Joy agree, 
. Unſullied with a Crime: 
Peg. Unmov'd with what diſturbs the Great, 
In propping of their Pride and State, 
VNioe live, and unafraid of Fate, 
Contented ſpond _ Time. 
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PAT II and PEGGY.- 
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Unmov'd with what diſturbs the Great, 

In propping of their Pride and State, 

We live, and unafraid of Fate, 
Contented ſpend our Time. 


Sir Will. Be ever virtuous: Soon or late you'll find 
Reward and Satisfaction to your Mind. 
The Maze of Life ſometimes looks dark and wild; 
And oft when Hopes are higheſt we're beguil'd. 
Oft when we ſtand on Brinks of dark Deſpair, 
Some happy Turn with Joy diſpels our Care. 
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